The Chrmcle HiHery 

Come, come along, 

Lets dye with honor,our fhamc doth laft too long. 

Sxit on$Ht: 

Enter Tiiiott.th^TrenchntftftyAnAthe Bay, 

Pifi. EyM cur, eyld cur. 

Trench.O Monfieur,te vou en pree aues petie de moy. 
PtSi.Uoy {hall not feruc,! will hauc forty moys. 

Boy, askc his name, 

3^. C omant ettes v ous apcllcs ? 

Frc«.Monficur Per. 

Boy. He fayes his name is mafter Per. 

F/7?.Ile Pet him, and ferit him,and ferke iiim. 

Boy difcuCTc the fame in Prcnch. 

'Boy.Siv I do not know whats French for Fcr.fcrite and 

fearkc. * 

7/7?. Bid him prepare,for I willout his throat. 

Boy Peate,vou preat,ill voulles couple votre gorge. 
P/y?.Onycmafoy couple la gorge, ® 

Vnleflc thou giuc tome egregious ranfome,dyc.. 

Fren. Qui dit ill monfieur. One point of a fox. 

Ill ditye fi vou ny vouly pa domy luy. 

La gran ranfome.ill votitueres. 
Frc».Oicvousenpripetitgcntclhome,parIc ’ 

A cee, gran Captaine, pour auez mercie - 

A moy, ey iee donerecs pour mon ranfomc' j 

^"gentclhomc de France. ' ^ 

F/y?. What fayes he boy 

Marry f„ he ftyes he is , gen,lOT„ of. gj.,, 
HoufeofFrance.andforhisranfome, ‘ 

He Will giuc you /oo.Crowncs. 

F/iZ. My fury {hall abate. 

And I the Crowncs will take,1 

And as I fucke blood, I will fomc mercie Ihew. 


Folow 


ejHetttytheJift. 


Follow me cur. 


Exit emtits 


Enter the Kingjots Nobles P ifioU, 

X/W. What the French retire ? 

Yet als not done,the French kcepcs ftill the held. 
f^e.The Duke of Yorkc commends him to your Grace. 
Kin. Lilies he good vnkle, twice I faw him downc. 


Twice vpagainc: 

From helmet to the fpur,all bleeding ore. 

Exe. In which array,brauc fouldict doth he lye. 

Larding the plaincs,and by his bloody lide, 

Yoake-fcllow to his honour-dying wounds. 

The Noble Earle of Suffolkc alfo lyes. 

Suffblkcfirft dyed,and Yorkeall wounded ore 
Comes to him where in blood he lay all fteept. 

And takes him by the beard,ki{Tes the galhcs 
That bloudily did yawnc vpon his face, 

Andcryed alowd, tarry dccre coulin Suffolke : 

My foule (hall rhinc kcepe company in heauen t 
Tarry deete foule awhile, then flye to reft : 

And in this glorious and well-foughten field. 

We kept togither in our Chiualry: 

Vpon thefe words I came and cheer’d them vp, 
Hetookemeby thehandjfaidedcercmy Lorde> 
Commend my fcruice to my Soucraigne, 

So did he turtle, and ouct Suffolkes neckc 
He threw bis wounded arme,and fo clpoufd to death 
With blood he fcaled. An argumenti 
Of neuer-ending loue. 

The pretty and fweete manner of it. 

Forc’d thofe waters from me, which I would hauc floptc. 
But I had not fo much of man in me. 

But all my mother came into my eyes. 

And gauc me vp to teares . 

ICw.Iblamcyou not: for hearing you, 

I muft conuert to teares. 


AUrnm 


